|

-

-5

-

-~
-

4 ** :imetthat this was either a forgery, or elea the

Thye Burlin

NOT TRHRE GLORY OF

gt

fton Free Pres

CcC B SAR

BY H. B. STACY.

BURLINGTON, VERMONT, FRIDAY, JULY 28,

1843,

BUT THE WELPARR OF ROMBEB,

5,

\

 VOL. XVl

From the Knickerbocker for July,
THE TRYSTING HOUR.

WY MEN. B. 8. NICHOLS,

1.
Beside my casement's trailing vines,
By moditation led,
1 #it, when Sleep his pinion waves
Above each droopimy head :
When all the shadowy forms that haunt
The bright abodes on high,
Bteal mftlg forth, in silvery troops
From chambers of the sky.
.
As down the midnight air they flost
Upon celeatinl ears,
I twin meto a steady light
That glenms nmong the atars;
A prophet-light it i to me,
And shaduws fortl the hour

That calls my #pirit there to meet

A seraph in 1ts bower.
It

Benide my casement atill 1 ait,
When goes iy apirit forth,

With waving plume, and rusiling wing,
Up towarde the blazing North:
hile solemnly the siars luok down,
And solemnly they seem

To shed a fair and hrilliant light
On this, my waking dream.

¥,

And high each overlasting hill
Lifts up ita crowned head,

Like some tall, sintely cenotaph
For nations of the .fm 1

The broad, blue river rolls as free
As waters in that clime

Which bends nbove these waves, that flow

Like some subduing rhyme.
¥.
Beaide my casoment*s trailing vinea
The gephyr finds me sull,

When matin-hymns are gushing forth
From bird, und bee, and il

For not until the morning star,
That herald of the dawn,

Has flaghed upon the eastern skies,
Are my sad eyes withdrawn.

v
1 weary of the brillinnt day,
The warm, sunshiny nir,

And cling unto the solomn night,
When nature Lneels ot praver:

For then my -pirit wanders forth,
With n resistless power,

And, with its kandred spirit, holds

The midnight Trysting Hour.

From the New York Observer, .
HON. JOHN Q. ADAMS ON VOLTAIRF.
Hantrorn, July 10, 1843,

Messrs. Edilors :—Below | send you a lotter
from Ilon. J. Q. Adams, which I trust you will
be disposed to make public. A word, by way
of explanation.

About two years since, while 1 was travel-
ling in Varmont, thg pastor of a small village
put into my hands a‘volume of Voltaire’s Phi-
losophical Dictionary, purporting to have beén
translatied by John Quiney Adams, with a com-
mentary preface by the same.  An Infidel neigh.
bor of Rev. Mr. Hubbard had loaned it to him,
boasting thatJ. Q. Adams was an Infidel as well
as himsell. Rev. Mr. H. procured the nddress
of Mr. A, delivered at New York, in which he
strongly urges the study of the Dible. After
reading it, the Infidel replied, 'If J. Q. Adams
‘blows hot and cold in this way, I will have no
further confidence in him.! 1 suspected at the

name of another J. Q. Adamn; yet knowing
that it had been attributed to the ex-President,
and therefore that his influence was made to
sanction infidelity, 1 finddly determined to as-

belfever in Christianty, ready to assume the [for the night, Bessic Cooper would have

suited his interest or his humor ; intent above mo!!wr'ﬁ unhappiness. _

all things upon making himself a name, and flat- The firm 10 which the pooucni Gmtrge
teing himsell that liis easlest way to do it was Sr:hl‘l.-n condescended to give ‘1[! _services
by demolishing the Christian religion.  [siover | consisted of two partners, Mr. Williams and
) Hiritis gion. n

mask of religion, or to cast it away, just as it [wept, but for the dread of increasing her

woman who had actually intreated him to
abandon lis high imaginings, and to devote
himself more closely to business, No ; the
being who conld win his heart, must have »
soul to sympatlise with the loftiest fights of
poetic penins,  Bestie was a clever, exem-

wards Selden a look so full of grief, that it
ulinost amounted to despair, The penius,

charged, was previonsly paid.
however, did not, orswould not notice it

at the shop to rectify the eoror, he produecid
By the by,' he resumned, * lot me tell vou [ the raceipt, to which the name of George
n good joke. 1 can hardly Ielp lughing.— | Selden wis attelied. e also proved tha
Only think ; Welb, the grocer, the deiler in | he paid the money to Selden, uo other  per-

of thirty odd pounds, with which lie was
On calling

ing, and,I read his Bible onlyto dispise it

I hava read al=o his Maid of Orleane, and do-
spisad him also for that—=infamous for its per-
version of all moral principle, and all decency.
s injustice to one of the brightest characters in
haman listory is its most erying sin.
man who can think or spesk of Joan of Are #ih.
out reverence, must have a heart colder than
the everiasting ice of the poles.

You are at liberty, sir, to mmake such use of

not ambitiovs of the rapufation of spending my
time in transiating or in pul'ishing Voltaire's
Philesophical Dictionary.

. - . * .

‘There are very few from some of whose
writings I have recolled with more disgust and
horror § of his infidelity and digsalute morals 1
I have had more than a surfeit; and if I have
ever derived any benefit from them, it has only
been by that process which extracts healing
medicine from the deadliest of poisons.

1 am very respectfully and thankfully,
Dear Sir, your obedient servant,
JOIN QUINCY ADAMS.

From Chamlers' Edinburgh Journal,

GEORGE SELD:N TIHE GENIUS,
ATALE,

One cold ewening in January, a young

man, who, though clad respectably, was not

well protected from the inclement weather,

yird to await the arrival of some country
fricnds. The bustle which was going on

tion, Except when interrupted by a push
from a POFIET, OF 10 escape being run over
by a horse or cart, he scemed entirely im-

thonght his Philosaphical Dictionary worth read-

A Fronch- |

| Mr. Webb,

separate  departments.  Mr. Williams, a

It being n wholesile, as woll as’ plary girl, to be sure; but not the girl for
a retail house, the partners soperintended | Goorgo Sclilon,

To lessen, therefore, the
poor erenture’s sufferings for the loss of su

plain-spoken man of business, ordered all the | estimable a lover, he determined to leave

concerns of the retail shop, and, indeed, oe-
casfonally served in it himself, Mo was o
man of striet regularity and  precision, and
shared the labors of the business with the
{same degrea of perseverance and ponctuali-
[ty as he expected from the persons he em-
| ploved. It was lie, therefore, who most no-
ticed and soffered most inconvenience from

| Georgo Sclden continually showed, About
a week after the events we have narrated, he
entered his partner's office to consult him
about dischareing <o troublesome an assistant,

C Why, really," said Mr. Webb, * 1 wish
you would tey him a litde longer, T wonder
what effecta severe lecwure will have upon
him

1 can tell you withont trying it
tulked to him till T am tired. [t has not the
least effect.  1n fact, 1 helieve he looks upon
what I say with contempt.  See, here is a
bundle of hig rubbish which T found hidden in
a drawer. Every now and then lie steals to
the desk to seribble and add to the heap.

Mr, Willinms produced several quires of
paper, every page closely covered with wri-
tng.

¢ So,' said Mr. Webb, taking the manu-
script, and smiling as he opened it *a tra-
| gedy,l declare.  In blank verse,tno.
[thongh I daresny vou will smile at my propo-

I have

took his station in a London stage-coach | *ition, T will tuke it home with me, and look |

it over this evening.'
* But what good will that do? T will not
[in the invoices, nor make him more punctual
in his attendance at the shop,*
* That may be,” replied Mr, Webb 3 ¢ but

the house. Besides, lie wished to get nearer
10 his new friends, he unacted dramatists,

When he next appeared at business, he
| was ardersd to pgo into the counting-liouse,
The first thing which canghit his eye was his
munuseript lying on the table before Mr.
Webb. As he had not missed it from its
Liding=place, he wondered how it got there §

this letter ar you think proper. 1 am certainly | tE‘m extreme inattention to s duties which bt that was soon explained.

v I sem for you Selden,'began Mr. Webb,
{*to say that complaints are so constantly
madu af your innttention to and carelessness
[ in business, that, unless you ean manage to
alter your conduct, you must seek aunother
situntion.’

* Very well, sir,? said the genins, with an
air that was meant to express a total indif-
ference as to whether he went or stayed,

¢ Perhaps you wishk to go 1" remarked the
master.

figs, actually took upon himself to lecture me
ahout literature ! It really was rich to hear |
lim,  Such nonsense, ton, s he talked.
course nothing else could be expected 5 for
what can ke know ahout poetry T a fellow
that sticks himself behind his desk from Mon- |
day morning till Suturday night sl the year|
round : and as to literature, never, | suppose,
went beyond Wat-'s hymus or Scoit’s nov-
els. I might have minded his lecture had Le
been any great literary man, who really

who lias lately burst forth under the assumed

man—psha !'
George look round for some marks of as-

Lis manner and discourse hnd flled the hearis
af his hearers too full of grief, W enable vith-
er of them to speak.
self, * Tam talking Greek to these people,— |
LT anght to have
above knitting stockings and adding up sums. |

son being near ot the time.  Messrs, Wils
liwms® and Webl's ensh keeper, whon put

lhad never handed over to him the sum men-
tioned in the charge, us it was lis duty when
he hiad reccived it
other circumstances of a eriminatory  naturs
were added, It was shown that Selden
evineed a desire to quit his siuation on the
day after be received the money 3 that le
had proviously left o humble for 4 more ele-

pensive e §

thaty when sent for, he fur-

cmployers 3 and finely, it was inferred that
he supported his extruvapances out of the

ployers.
While this evidence was accumulating, the
with shame. By the time it was coneluded,

hie beeame ashy pale; and when asked what

o [ certainly do find my situation here ex-1* Lam afraid T am intrading,! he ejaculared, | defence he lind to muke to the aceusation,

tremely incompatible with my feelings.’

| finding the silence continued; * 1 ouly just |

he was unable to speak, His silence was

* Then there is an end to the affair,! re<!dropped in to msk low Bessie got on with | constructed into a reservation of his defence

{turned Mr. Webb, *on Saturday next you
will leave us.!
[ *Very good, sir.’

]

| Webl's wife 1
* Most comfortably,' replied Mes, Canpor,
* Busides teaching the children, Mr. Webb,

tor anotlier teibunal, and he was forthwith
commitied to Newgate,to take his uial at
the ensuing season of the ecentral eriminal

*You take the matter so coolly,' continu-| hraring that she was clever al figures, gives courl.

ed Mr. Webh, ¢ I presume you have provi
ded yoursell with a better place, or nt al

Well, events. with one where you are to have high-|

er wapes?'

L Quite the contrary,’ answered the ge-
nins, utterly disgusted with some of his mas-
ter's exprossions 3 1 do not intend to take

around him did not attrinct much of his atten= | Correct the mistakes hie so continually makes another sitwation, and if 1 did, salary is al-

wiys with me a secondary consideration.

her accounts todo athome.  You see we are

tboth very busy.”
*Ha, ha ! 1 see,” replicd Selden, rising ; |
I can tuke n hint. Well, pond byes if yon
Iread the public prints, you'll hear of me soon,
Lin a way that will astunish yon, Good-lye I'|

As George Selden descended the stairs, he
| could not help aceusing lumself of cruely 1o
Uthat unhiappy girl.  * Bot really it cannot be

Wihen George Selden told Mes. Cooper
and her dunghter they would most likely here
of hinnin the newspapers, Le linde thaught
how soun and liow fatally that likelihood
would become realised,  The morming after
his comnutment, the woman of the house in
which the Conpers lived emered their taom
pule and ngitated, bringing with lier a news-
papercontaining ateport of her furmer lodg-

/ ¥ B iy fLa - 4
| Alihough Mr. Webb had read the lr:ll_[t'd}‘,ll"'ll"-"!' Pll_\' she has no snul—-punl thing,! | ¢r's examination—The shock which the

To this direct evidence |

and was prepared for almost any degree of

mersed in his own mosings,  Suddenly Lis | the tru’h is._l take a more Ilm_n common in=
fuce was lighted up with a smile—a smile of [terestin this young man.  You remember
inspiration, and throsting Lis hand into his | thats “'I“_'“ I used to go to the western journ-
pocket hie drew forth a pencil and paper,— | €V I ofien spoke 10 you about a certain

fully from its anthor, he hardly anticipated
such decided infatgation,  He felt a kind of

terror at the fite which the young man wis |

*A word or

He then retired inte a door-way, and com-
menced writing.

In the meantime, the coach whase com-
ing he waited was driven into the yard, and

John Cooper of Daleton 7'

* To be sure 3 he was one of our best cus-
tomers; at least in the matter of punctual
payment.

His money used to come up as|

drawing down upon himsells
wo before we part,’ hie said;
liams found this manuscript of yours,
read it’
Selden's eyes sparkled. He expected o

I lave

“Mr Wil-|

murmured the genius, as he slammoed the | news communicated 1o Bessie was  terriblo. |

stroot door | She sunk upon her motlier’s neck, uttering
Daring the fullowing week, Mr. George | cries of grief, that were for a time heart-run-
Selden hiving beeome a gentleman ot laree, [ ding. . When the violence of her sorrow had
revelled in all the luxories of liziness and | somewhat abated, shie sat down m a chair,
literatare,  He lay in bed till twelve o’clock | rocking backward and forward, her hands
Levery day, and having perfurmed the duties | clasped over lier knees in apparent stupor—
'| of the toilet (which were now rather onerous, i picture of mute despalr,
fur his long bair took a good desl of brughs that

I *AllLL can remember is, that 8ir Charles
Fux's butler eame to complain of & mistake
L had made in bis invoice : that he lefi it e
| b corvected ; und that 1 afterwards made
Lout o new one, having lost the original,’
No gleam of liope entercd Bessie’s mind
from these words. Shie dared not siay to
converse on any otlier subject, for had she

Of | into the witness box, swore thut the prisoner | done so, her energivs would have forsaken

[hee, But it was terrible, when they would
']lu.'m» slinken bunds, to find (e iron bars ime
peded even the poor cansolution of that sim-
ple act ; mnd in leaving the prison, Bessie
was obliged to lean hieavily on her mother
for support.

It was not lung before she again presant-
'ml herself to Me. Webb : ¢die had & new fa-

knew what lie was talking about, sucl as|gant lodging ;3 thut he had, sineo resigning | vor to asky a stranger one even than the first;
Byron or Moore, or the wonderful genius | his employment, been living at somesylint ex- | it was to be allowed 1o see the cash-keeper

and Lis entrics for the day opon which

name of* Alpha;" buta commonplace trades- | warded an impertinent viefusal 10 sea lus lute | George's wecusation was fuunded. Mr Webb

assented st once,
| ‘T Kknow you already," ho remarked, *fur

sent or upprobation for this fine oration ; bt | proceeds of the frauds commined on Lis em- | a ready and elever accountant, and will give

you every possible assistance.  Johnson, he

continued, calling aloud, ‘come here, and

*Pho," &e stid to him- | unfortnate young man seemed overwliolmed | Bring your dutly casli=book,

[ The caslier appeared. The book was

known they have no ideas | his frame trembled violently with agitation ;| handed to Bessie, who tiroed to the account

: in which the transactions of the day named
Uin the indictment of George for emimbezzles
ment was recorded.  Item by item shie read
over the various entries. At last she saw
thit o sum precisely the snme in amount as
j thit for which lier luver was incarceruted for
stealing, was pluced o the neconnt of Sir
Cliurles Fox, whom George lind before meas
tioned,  Bhe instantly asked the cashior
whether Siv Charles Foxs account had been
recently sent i,
L The elerk veplicd in the tegative.
Then,' said Bessie, *1 entreat you to send
one inguedintelv.!
Thouzh Mr. Webb and the clerk wero at
# luss to conceive the object of applying ta
Sir Chatles Fox, the request was complied
with.  While the clerk was pune on this er-
rand, Bossie's agitation and suspense becama
ulmost insupportuble,  Firmly persunded of
Selden’s innoeence of everything but of con-
tempt fur wnd  carelessness in his duties, she
had wstrong presentiment that the error he
cammitted would be cleared up by the step
now taken,  Still she wus pot without hee
Mears, which were to be confirmed or banished
by the result of the clork’s mission, She saw

while the busy operation of unloading was | ruu_gl:l:lrly. on quarter days, as clockwork.’

going an, whilo miost of the passengers were| | Frue; but, with all his honesty, he was
heartily greeting the friends who had come | Unfortunate, and died, leaving his wulr:w and
to meet them, a wilow and her daughter | d0vghter almost destitute,  George Selden,
were looking about in vain for their friend. |?P orplan, was lis apprentice, and nppenr-

flattering eulogy would follow. *1 read it
with this view: [ saw that vou were render-
ing yoursell' totally unfit for 2 business-life,
and hoped o discover in vour poem germs

It is a characteristic of some woman, : ;
ing,) he sallivd forth to a neighboring coffee- | wiile they evinee m the ordinary affairs of | 1M gnter the shop on his return.  As ha
shop, where he could read the papers und | existence the most timid and retiring temper- | L{P'»'“l"l the plass door of the counting-house,
magazines over his breakfast,  He then loun- {ament, they are capubly, in circomstances of | $1¢ darted her eyes upon lim, as if her whole
ged to the lodging of sume new literury friend, | dificulty and dapeer, of invineible energy, | 191 Was written in Lis countenance. But
to talk sublimity and poetical metaphysies. | 1 p

One by one their fellow passengers dropped
off, and they were lefi alone, standing on the
pavement beside their luggage. They ex- |
hibited signs of great disappointment. They |
had only one acquaintance in the vast wil-

the moment quite at u loss to know what 1o |
do,  Atlasta by-stander recommended them |

gertain the facts in the case, and also hia views
In regard to Voltaire’s writings, These are |
eontained in the following letter.

Yours, &c. JOSEPH EMERSON.

Quixey, 1Tith June, 1843,
Rev'd Sir,—In answer to the inquiries in
your letter of the 14th instant, I cheerfully stale
welst. That I never publishad or made a trans-
latien of Voltaire's Philosopical Dictionary ; 2d.
*That I never read that work, and am therefore

| canvenicntly in the passage.

knocked against a person standing most in=
angry excl

ought to have more vigilantly watelied.  But
now his anger, and the cold ubstraciness of
his manner, gave way to an opposite ex-
treme.  He grested lus friends with warm
but unaflected delight : though by far the
greater and ore enthusiastic share fell to the
younger female.

In less than half an hour the three friends

ing to be an intelligent lad, 1 placed himn
our shop. He Is young and inexperienced,
and 1 am loath to turn him out on the wide
world of London, without trying every means
to make him suit us better. He is a great

Mrs. Webb lias engaged her as governess to
our children.  Now, iff he would only re-

to take shelter in the traveller’s room of the | Mtin steady and aventive 10 business, they
inn. Their boxes were accordingly being | Might very soon get married, and it “'U“ll" be |+ praves your slight acquaintance with either.
removed thither, wiien one was nccidentally their own fault if they were not happy.

*All very pretty and romantie, [ dare-

Hi vttered an | sy 3 but I tell you what, Webbh' replied
imation, and, lvoking up, perceiv- | Williums, shukine his head, * though a [lirst-
ed the very persons for whose arrival he |

rate philunthiropist, youn are a deuced bad
cgrocer,  Well, 1 suppose | must put up with
the lud till you reform him, or consent to my
turaing him away 1°

The usual summons of ¢ Wanted, please,
sir,” attracted Mr, Williums into the shop.

George Selden had recently become ac-
quainted with a set of men of sioilar literary
{ propensities, who had formed themselves in-

unable to give an opinion upon its werits; 8d. | were enjoying a refreshing meal, ina humble | 1o a society for the purpose of producing to

That I never saw the book mentioned by you, bult neatly furnished ap
#n purporting 1o be a translation of Voltaire's | skirnts of the city.

Philosophical Dictionary, by John Quiney Ad- :

mme ; 4th, That I have heard of a person, a | Ladmire your taste exceedingly.  You have | by the managers.

miranger to me, bearing that name, but know |
mot how he came by it, nor to what family he
belongs.

I have read extracts from Voltaire’s Philo-
wophical Dictionary, and others of his writings
infected with infidelity, but T have also read and
ween performed on the stage his tragedies of
Zaire, Alzire and Mahomet,and have read his
epic poem of the Henriade. 1 have read his
writings, in which he complains that he had been

artmout in the out-
* Really, George," said
the elder traveller, looking around the room,
taken for us a ver
lodging.

t1 have lived in the house ever since 1

Y neul.uml comfortable

came to London, retarned George .‘_"-l.-lu.lun,i

*and liave been treated well enongh by the
landlady, thouzh 1 do"not trouble myself’
much about these things, But what news
can you give me of Daleton 1

*Alas!" wus the reply, *litle but what

* Nay, mother, no desponding,

| the public their own works,

| All of them

hind written tragedies which hod precisely the
sume catastrophes—they had been rejected
By mutual attery, they
hiad impressed each other with the idea that
'llwy were great but ill-treatd geniuses ;—
| thut it was their duty to the public not to al-
[low it to be longer defrauded of their tragic
{ sublimitics,
Ctake a theatre of their own, and 1o eanse
It.l:eir works to bluze upon the world, to the
utter confusion and ruin of manazers.

It was only the night before that Selden at- !
concerns ourselves, and that is sad, very sad,! | tended one of their meetings,  From o fuir | of business.

They therefore proposed to!

of such talent as wounld justify me in encoura-
ging you to cultivate it. In this I was to-
lull_v aiig.uppninh-l’. 1 enn sew that you have
mistaken incoherent rhapsody for powerand
the ravings of an unhealthy imagination for
I poetry.  You are evidently ignorant of the

derness, London. e had promised (o meet I fool, 1 ml_mit. _ Unfurtunately for her, he is first rudiments of literary art.!
them, and was not there. They were for | i love with his late master's daughter ; and |

George, who was fast losing his temper,
| murmured something about * genius being
| superior to art

*That remark,” continued the master,

However great a man’s genius may be, it iy
Lonly by studying the means of making it in-
telligible to others, that lie can prove hie pos-
sosses it Devoul of this Kind of apphication
and industey, genius itsell is a curse. It fills
thie mind with that dangerous vanity which
broeds a contempt for all uselul employ-
| mient; itmakes a real merit of personal sloth,
Land deems a repreliensible dislike of business
| the evidence of superior ability, 1 corrodes
|the best feclings with constant disappoint-
ment; for the untutored and unstodied ge-
" nius is filled with a desirn for fame, and he
| never obtains it because he will not take the
I‘rl.[ll’r myeans.
sayist, * he pants for the prize, but will not
strugele in the race,
| The gons was getting impatient at being
thus lectured by a more tradesman, and wish-
red ta end the discussion by remarking, * At
all events, I find business and lnerature gquite
incompatible.”
* Donbiless, because you have not sufficient

industry 10 cultivate both at the sime time. |
But that has not been the ease with many of

Sir Walter Scoit, a
most volumasons author, is a punctual man
Being one of the clerks 1o the

lour flinest geniuses.

said her | copy of hisown four acts (the rongh draft of Court of Session in Edinburgh, he might be

sccused of irreligious propensities, and appeals | daughtor, with an eflort at gaicty. * You which had got into his master's hands) he 'seen laboring in that certainly prosaic voen=
cannot imagine, George, whiat tronble she | read portions of his dreama.. His audicnee | yion dav afier diy, with httle intermission,—

to these tragedies and this epic poem as proofs
of his orthadexy. He boasts that when his trag-

gives me to keep up her spirits.  Sha will

profussed to be in raptures ; for it was a

Vi | : | Charles Lamb, as 0 elerk in the East India!
edy of Zuire was first performed, it was called | not understand that brighter prespecis are in | principle of theirs to receive the works of | ffause, pussed the greater part of his lile at

the Christian tragedy. In the tragedy of Alz s Store for us. In the first place, am I not a their fellows ‘u'illl great applause, l‘Iml their | ihe desk.  One of our most esteemed poets
a Spanish Viceroy is murdered by a Peruvian | Most lul‘k_’ girl 10 get the siwation of duily own loeubieations might, omt of gratitude, be | e 5 keon and clover banker. Indeed, 1

Indian, and when the assissin is brought before
him, as he is dying, he says—

‘Learn now the diffcrence beiween thy pods and mine,
Thy gods commandihee to revenge and murder
And mine, when thou hes stabbed me to the heart,
Command me 1o pity nnd forgive thee!®

In hie Heuriade, he glorifica Henry IV. for
having been converted by a vision, in which his
anceator, St. Louig, proves to him the truth of
the doctrine of transubstantiation ; and he dedi-
eated his tragedy of Mahomet to Pope Benedict
XIV, assuring him that in exposing the impos-
tor of a falee religion, thera was no person to
whom the work could with so much propriety be
dedicated, as 1o the head of the true religion : a
compliment for which the sovereign pontifi’ re.
warded bim as a true and faithful son of the hely
church, with his patertal and apostolic benedic-

Uon.

Now, if the infide] neighbor of the Rev. Mr.
Hubbard declared that he would have no fur.
ther confidence in me, if 1 had been blowing
hot and cold, by publishing a translation of Vel-
taire's Philosophical Dictionary, and yet profes-
sing for myself religious sentiments and opin.
jons, how could he have any confidance in Vol.

himself—such an adaptin the art of blow-

i 1 eold, that he wrote with the same

pen his Philosophical Dictionury and his Henri.
gde, hig Zaire, his Alzire and his Mahomet—
how could the infidel justify himaelf for recom-

mending to his friend the work of such & weuth-

er-cock in religious opinions s Voltaire, and

yet profess to withdraw all his confidence in me

for my supposed inconsistency in publishing the
infidel trash of Volitaire, and yet avowing reli-

gious sentiments for myself!

governess in Mrs, Webb's family 2 [us not
she, also, promised 1o procars me other pu-
pils 1" ‘

* Besides,” interrupted George Selden,

give you a claim upon the exertions of us
both.'

Miss Bessie Cooper blushed, and sudden-
ly dropped her eyes to look at the puttern of
the carpet.

* Patienco is all that we require, and not
much patience either,’ continued young Sel-
den, * before we shall be placed beyond even
apprehension of poverty. I shall soon leave
my present employment, and shall soar above
the intellectual degradation which it is now
my fats to suffur, as a grocer's assistant.—
One of my poems has already appeared in
the Monthly Literary Boquet.'

* But have you no settled prospect of bot-
tering your condition, in the event of your
leaving your present situntion?' enquired
Mrs. Cooper,

* No prospect exacily settled; nothing
positively definite,’ roplied the poet. * But
I know, [ feel, that I shall one day be ap-
preciated —that I shall hold a proper rank
in the literary woild. 1 have been writing a
tragedy lately ; it is finished all but the Gfil
act, and that will be done now in a very short
time. I always think poetry wheh I am
walking, and write it down the first opporiu-
nity. I was seribbling a brilliant idea for
my fifth act when 1 first saw you.

No remark followed, but the two females
exchunged glances expressive of sorrow and
disappointment, It seemed as i this an-
nouncement, though intended to pive them

The truth is, that Voltaire was a lively, sar-

sastiea!, disingenuous, prejudiced, fanatical dis-!existed 10 their minds,
.

pleasure, damped the hng‘e(lh. whi;: already
n they parted

equally well received in turn,

[ Consequently, the next moruing, Selden
Ih.wing arrived at the shop, fustencd on his
apron with more than ordinary distasie,.—

such enthusiasm, should be obliged 1o wear

{what he considered a badge of servitude,
{* cut him,' to use one of his own tragic ex-
| pressions, * 1o the inmost soul.'  He was out
lof humor with his shopmaies, and treated
them with more than usual superciliousness.
Indecd this was a fault which made him ma-
ny enemies. His companions lLad no sub-
lime visitations of poetry ; their minds did
not soar abave their business, and for that
reason hie looked down upon them as an in-
fertor order of beings. To day, therefore,
he was mounted higher than ever upon stilis,
and hundled the ea, the sugar, and even the
cash, with the utmost contempt for such
grovelling articles. The consequence was,
[ that he made more errors than usual, [le
casts accounts fulsely, he gave wrong change,
and supplied those customers with pounds of
soap who had asked for pounds of sugar.—
Perlaps it was lucky for his employars that
they had granted him a half holiday, which
he had solicited, to change his private resi-
dence,

Although scarcely more than & week had
elapsed since he received Bessie Cooper and
her mother with such raptore, vet he was
ulready so tired of, and affronted with them,
that he could not reside under the same roof,
He wonld not subijeet himself to the advice
which Mrs. Cooper had * presumed,’ as he
sail, te give him. Bessic, too, was, ho was
persuaded, a commonplace sort of a girl af-
ter all; and he could not think of throwing

away his affections any longer upon a youn
)

-

| eoull mention a hundred jnstances of men in
business passing their leisure hours in litera-
ry pursuits, without interferance, in the smal-
lest degree, with their daily avocations.—

' thero will be a time, my dear Mrs. Coaper, | That he, the asthor of four acts of a tragedy, | You, however, are unable to bring your fun-
when a union of hopes, lung nurtured, will | the reading of which had beon received with | cied genius to the low level of trade or useful

oceupation,  And I ean only say, that 1 laok
upon your future career with extreme ap-
prehension.’

It must be remarked, that, with all their
high-souled resolves, geniuses of Selden's

he longed to combat Mr, Webb's opinions—
though he burned for a wordy revanga upen
aotions so directly opposed to those of the
select suciety of unncted dramatisis—he did
not dare to open his mouth, but 100k his
manuseript tragedy, and left the office witl
an air of extreme sheepishness,

He was not long in unburthening himself';
for, in the evening, he deigned a visit to the
Coopers.  Had he been anything but a pseu-
do-genius, lus heart would have smote him
for the care-worn pale cheeks of Bessiv,—
When he entered the room he found her bu-
sily emploved with several sheots of paper,
which were covered with figures, Her mo-
ther was knittimz by the fire,  Bessio arose,
and tried to greet him with cheerfulness, bu
the effort brought tears into her eyes, and she
again bent over her caleulations.

* Well,! said George, with a flippant sor
of gainty peculiar to persons of his character,
*1 have got quit of Williams' and Webb's
confounded drudgery at lust.' .

* You surcly have not left your situation,
Georga 1 inquired Mrs. Cooper, anxiously.

s Indeed bug | havo though. On Satur-
day I shall be a free man—free to work out
lt!na glorious destiny which lies befora me.!

Bussie laid down her peacily and turoed to-

-

In the words of a clever cs- |

stamp are generally great cowards,  ‘Though

At length lie went 1o the thentre 10 critnieise |
the play, und 10 condemn it, as infinitely in- |
ferior to lis own tragedy 3 or else to attend
a debating club he had joined,
missed a meeting of the select society of un-
acted dramatiss,

Meantime hie became a traitor to the cause
of the unacted drama, for he secretly ge
Cplay to one of the managers feeling assured |

thut its acceptance and production wonld fal-
low a5 n matter of cou It was, lowever, |
decreed, thut with all intention of being

areaegnde, he was still to remain, in reality,

trug to the unncted cause, for his play wis

sent back in about & month with a very deci-

ded negative.  While musing upon the ex-

treme stupidity of a manuger who did noy

know his own interest,Selden reeeived a note

feom Messrs, Williams and Webh, dg_-:.iringl
his immediate uttendance upon them. The
dignity of the genius was much dumaged by |
the prremptory terms in which the missive

wiis conched, and he determined to show the |
senders whiat was due to a literary eharacter, |_
He thereture sent back the following note
written upnn polished post, and enclosed in
{un elegant envelope.

* Mr George Sclden presents compliments
to Messrs, Willinm's and Welib, and begs 1o
state that his liwerary advocations prevent
him from attending upon them at present.’

Aliout this period the *Alphia® before-men-
tioned was making a great sensation in the
reading world as u magazine writer and po- |
ot.  Indeed his talents procured for him the
honorable patronage of George Selden's de-
bating elub, and one of their subjects of dis-
cussion was, “The literary capahilities of
Alpha, with reforence to a comparison be- |
tween modern and apcient genivs,'  Selden
dressed himself with pecoliar eare, for on
that evening ladies wers admined to hear
the deliate.  His collar was torned earfully
down in imitation of the Byron portraits.
A large pin was fastened inta his stock,
whick, with his silk waistcont and long hair,
giave him, he thought, ruther a distinguished
appearance, Before, however, ho could
leave hislodging, it wasintimated that s per.
son wished to ses him. That person im-
mediately made his appearance, and having
shut the door, sat down near it.

*Your name is Goorge Sclden I believe ?
said the stranger.

*Itis. What is your pleasure 7*

*1 am sorry tosay I hiold a warrant aginst
vou.'

Selden trembled, and turned pale,
warrant 1' he filtered onl,

*Yes,' continued the polica officer, rising
and touching the wretched young man's arm ;
‘you are my prisoner.'

Unable to speak, or 1o enquire with what
he was charged, Selden was half led, half|
dragged into a eab which awaited them in
the streat.—Arrived at the station house, he
heard the charge made 1o the inspector.  He
was accused of embezzling a sum of money,
the property of his late employers, und  sus-
pected of further defalcations.

After passing the night in a cheerless cell,

‘A

the next morning placed as a folon st the bar
of ane of the city police offices. His wan, |
haggard countenance, contrasted painfully |
with the gaudy finery in which he was attirod. |
His appearanco was not caleulated 1o nprrnlnl
in his favor; for the style of his dress led ln'!
inferences by which the wretched expros- |
sion of his countenance was accounted for, |
not so much from mental anguish, as from
dissipation,

Mr. Williams appeared as prorecutor.

I

ment, one of the customers of tha firm, on
roceiving his account, discovered that a sum

It was thus with Bessic Cooper.  lustead of
stupor (of which slhe exlibited outward signs,)
she was employed in deap thought, A con-
viclion, which, though tatally ]umummrl--li.

innocence, nnd added a strength of resolve
ant determination of manner quite vew (o
hier clinraeter,

the report with the utmost sttention,

With all bis fuults and Aightiness, said
Mis. Cooper, 'l eannot believe Lim guilty,
Y guilt
possessed in the world without a suspicion.!

The landlady, Witherto a silont actor in
the distressing scene, lere put in Lier 1esti-
nony to the puncruality of her late lodger's
paynwents; a test of morality deemed by
London lodging-house Keepers perfuctly ia-
tallible,

That duy Bessie Cooper did not attend at

M
struct Lis childien ; but, accompanied by
her mother, wont 1o his place of business.
Shie eotered his counting=house alone.  Mr,
Webb received hor with great surprise, but
with a melancholy expression of Kindoess,
wineh showed how deeply he sympatlised
with her sulferings, atthe same time e was

[struck with the calm firmness of her manper, | WOre then sitting )
i She stated ber orrand without elreumloey- | $Worn before them ; they ignored the bill,

tinn: she wistied an order to be procured 1o
see the culprit in Newgalte,

Asmay be expected, Mr, Webh was as-
tonishied at this request,  The young wo
mai's manner, so cornest, wlmost dignified,

« she learned nothivg there,

; Slie rose from hier seat as if'| sl .
nthis | from a sleep, and taking the newspaper, read | Bessie’s brain, Its results caused her teo

our fiuther hug often trusted i with all e |

r. Webb's private hovse as usual to in- |

- The cashe
{er was.a rigid man of business, and his
!uce was a blunk, *The fuct is,’ he said 10
Mr. Webb, *there is sume mistake. We

But he never | was still a conviction, assured hor of George's | have crediied Sir Chiarles Fox with thiny

[ pounds fifteen and fourpence, whicli he de-
[ clares he hus never paid.’

| A short chain of thought darted throught

{murmur, *he is saved,” und to fuint in hee
| chair.

| Had sother mothier been by, poor Bessie,
would have been left 1o lier fate, for Mr,
Webl's whole attention was now otherwise
absorbed.  Mr, Williams wascalled in cash
books, journals, and ledgers were turned
aver, entrivs traced ; and before Bessie re-
covered her senses, the whole thing was
cleared up.  Selden was innocent.  The
[ truth isy Lie had geceived money from one
custumier and placed it to the account of an-
other, during one of his poetical firs of ab-
straction.  Tlis fully showed how his name
got placed 10 a receipt for money which he
seemed not 1o have accounted for.  Further
ingnicies were made, and . was fonnd he
b suved out of Lis wages the money so im=
providently spent in fine lodgings and fine
lelothes. It happened that the grand jury
i all these new facts were

iand George Selden was resiored to hiberty,

About two months after these events, a
newly marricd conplo were seated in Me.
Webl's private office, atentively listening
to what that gentleman was saying. *Not

r AL L al H 3
furbade the supposition that the wish arose | lung ago,’ lie suid, uddressing himsell to 1he
from a mere girlish desire o see and w"_l'l-rldv;:ruulll. *you heard my advice with im-

verse with a lover.  He enquired her reason
lur so slrun;;u 4 request,

* Because, sir, I know he is innocent,’ was
the reply.

*Indesd T T am sure 1 need not say  how
happy 1 should be if any fresh fucts could be
brought to hight to stem the strong curvent of
evidence which has set in against hin."

I have o soch facts,” replied Bessie, ‘bt
I have known him from childhood ; we grew,
waye brought np together, and’ lere hor
utterance was choked by rising tears; *and
L am convinced he is incapable of what is
charged to him, T wish to see him, to learn
the exact cireumstances of the transaction
concerning which he is suspected.’

There was something so rational and busi-

ness-like in all this, that Mr. Webh imme- |

diately sent 1o the sitting alderman fur the
resquired order, and Bessic and her mother
were soon on their way to the gloomy man-
sion of erime.

They entered the prison, and were usher-
ed by the tuirnkey into a narcow passage, one
side of which consisted of strong and closely-
placed iron bars, the other of a dead wall.
Buhind tho bars, there wos a small vard,
with a door leading into a Kind of cell ot the
extremity of it Selden who had hardly re-
covered from the shock of Lis commitment,
saw with amazement who hiad come 1o con-
sole him in his aflliction ; he coverad his
face with his hands, and wept like a child.

Bessie, knowing how mach depended on

minutely about the transactions of the day
on which the money he was accused of em-
bezzeling was paid,
tax his memory to the utmoest, so as to tell

She implored him ta|*®

patience, alinost contempt, becavse you then
IIn_ulsml upon me s a mere mechanical man
{of business.  That you may be more atien-
tive to what [ shall now say, and that you
miy Know itis possible for a tradesman to
bie uoremitted in his duties, and at the same
time employ his leisure with success in lite-
jFature, let me now inform you that the * Al-
pha," whom you were ploused, as I have
heard, to patronise with your approbation, is
o other than mysell,  You have already
Laen taught by her who, happily for you, is
{ now your companion for life, the superior
| value of common sense and practical acquiree
| ments, over what goes by the name, oftener
| than it deserves it, of ‘genius,' To her you
towe all your happiness.
| Georga Selden, for he was one of the per-
sons addressed, tried 10 speak, but tearful
emotions prevented him.  He firmly clasped
the willing hand of his wife, and looked 10
warls her to speak fur him. But her heart,
'also, was too full.  They both wept tears of
happiness.  Mr. Webb, but for a strong ef-
fort, would have exhibited some emotion,
but wirned it off by asking what had become
of the tragedy 1 George owned without the
smullest appearance of regret, that he had
burnt it,
That evening there was a grand supper
in the shop prepared under the superintend-
{aneo of Mrs. Cooper, who had been installed
{us househeeper 10 the establishment, Her

tdanghter, now Mes, Seldon, had had the

stung and tortored by the most bhivter and | irmoess und an unclonded brain, intreated privilege of inviting any person "“f pleased;
humiliating reflection, George Selden was! him to be calm.  She then questioned him""“l besides all the wen and their female

| frinnds bolonging to the house, Mr. Williams,
Me. Webib, und Bessie’s pupils, graced the

iree with their presence.

The last | heard of George Seldon was,

her everything that happened on that mor- 1 that he 1s a partner in the firm of Williams

ning, He could, however, recollect noth-
ing which tended in the least degree 10 un-
ravel the mystery 3 for Bessie, with #* wo-
man’s confiding faith, nover for one instant
assumed s guill.

‘The most trifling incident,! she said,

was proved that since Sclden lefi his employ- | *might afford sume clue, Did you serve no

customers tlat mnrning. nr receive payment
of any other account,

| and Company, and a livery man of the city
of London. Though he did not wholly
abandon literature, he never, that | could as-
certain, publish a line of poetry, His moat
popular works are entitled, *An Essyon For-
eign Exchaoges,’ and # pamphlet on *Colo-
nial Pioduce,' The sixth edition of the late

ter was, | perceive, adeertisad in vestgrdey’s
' paper,



